FROM THE PILOT'S POINT OF VIEW   in

plane.    The inside of the hull stank of them and they
had made a watery mess all over the floor.

The temperature was surprisingly warm, and I slept in
my valise by the end of my wing. I slept fitfully but
peacefully. I would wake sometimes and find the moon
and stars had gone round. As the moon sank in the
north-west a thin layer of cloud came up. The moon
and stars, as you lie on your back and look at them, in
the deep untroubled silence, have a character which is
peculiarly fitting to the desert. They make you think of
how God created the world, and how the world was
before mankind wandered over its face and built cities.
Before I went to sleep I saw a shooting star, which flashed
with such amazing brilliance that I thought someone had
fired a Very light. Early in the morning I saw a light
flashing far away in the desert, and I thought it must be
the headlamps of a car; but it disappeared and never
came nearer. I got up at 05.20 hours and cooked up
some water on my Primus. I saw a dusky figure ap-
proach (it was dark) and I thought it must be a Bedouin*
I found it was Cooper who had also just got up.

L.G. F to L.G. V. I taxied out across the mud flat to
take ofF, as we found by walking on it that it was quite
hard. Saundby was not quite ready, so I pushed on.
As soon as I got going I found that we had a following
wind, and the weather report from Ramadi by W/T said
it was strongest at 1,000 feet. We made a very good
run. I flew the aeroplane as far as El Jid, and then had
a second breakfast off tea out of my Thermos, ham, roBs
and chocolate. As we were approaching the
through the hills at L+G. IX I could see afar off the
hillsj one triangular and one flat-topped, thimigfa whld*
the track passes at L.G. VII, and we m&& or